~ Featuring 
all the 


excitement of 


blood- dripping 


horror in 


* 
* 


Item 639K.......King Kong creohls00 
Item 639B, Beast from 20,000 fathoms 1.00 
ORDER BOTH for $1.75 and save 


cs | ea 


il 
ATOMIC SMOKE BOMB 

MAGIC CARDS 
Deck 1s marked and stripped. Can 


Light one and watcn tne col 
umn of thick white smoke rise 
be read from the back but looks 
like ordinary deck With instruc 


to the ceiling and expand into 
tions for 10 terrific tricks 


a dense cloud. Sensational sur: 
prising effect 
We. 971 


PEN SIZE—CLIPS OW 


whistle can’t be heard py 

ears, but Rover can, hear 
way. Your dog will 
this whistle is for 
him alone. Be amazed how quickly 


he tasponds, eh Ne. F59 
0. oo | ~ ae 
WHOOPEE al 
CUSHION P 
Nets 


watching sporting events 


instrument, 


> 


=e 
Place on a chair 
under a cushion, 


then watch the fun 
when someone sits 
down! It gives forth 
embarrassing noises. 
Made of rubber, and 
inflatable. A scream 
No. 247 


aN \ : 


Dime-operateu une armed. Bandit” 
works like those in Las Vegas. Deposit 
dime, pull handie, and reels spin like 
the real thing. Dimes are removable 
Should not be used for gambling 

We. 2080 


WEREWOLF 
HORROR MASK 


CuMPLETE SPECIAL INVESTIGATOR 


This professional type 


nickle badge for use 
by private and special 


watching and counter spying. Also contains 2 30 
Power microscope. Not a toy but a real optical 


These innocent looking 
pellets magically turn to 
worms when dropped in a 


glass of water. Horrify your 
friends with this harmless 


trick, 
We. 612 Se 


KIT 


BADGE #& CARRYING CASE 
SPECIAL 1.0. CARD 


fa 


and blacker. 
gets a look in the mir- 
ror, 
Harmless. 
No. 575 


detective badge kit 
and case includes an 
extra heavy silvered 


ra 


¢ 


investigators PLUS 
authentic-type case 
and 1.D, Card. 


si 


TRICK BLACK SOAP 


Orainary 
of soap. Victim washes 


Impress | A specially treated pair of sunglasses 
your friends with this 
official looking nov- 
elty. No.860...§2.75 


looking piece 


ce and gets blacker 


When he | Comes in a tube. 


Item No. 622. 


realistic-looking "Vampire 
and watch the girls swoon, 
toxic of course--absolutely 


he'll be shocked. 


Only 35¢ 


FOAMING SUGAR 


where the resemblance stops 


and form cl 
though it'll top. 
mo S49. = 


Looks just like real suger, but that’ 
When 

it's dropped in liquid, they overtiow 
f suds. Seems as, 


a 
She 


EE BEHIND GLASSES 


HOT PEPPER GUM 
Lots 01 FUN passing out rm 
Spearmint Com wit Hot Pop: 
Ticks ta tall wreoeed pocaaer 
a r 
te hoes it fren 


\ 
YOUR POCKET. 6 POWER MAGNIFIER 
Six power wide field magnifier is great for 


nature study, girl 


JOY BUZZER 


airing 
SHOCKING 
solutely harmless 


with secret mirrors that enable you to Al2l  25¢ 

No. 8063 75¢ 

ww) RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 
OnLy 


Windup novelty you wear lke 
Your victim gets a 
hand shake AD 


29 Only 50¢__| 


What man woulan't 
$9IS enjoy soenaing » 
right with Raquel 

Welch? Well, we can't 
deliver her, but we 
deliver that next best thi 
<a 12" x 248" inf 

able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 

as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends, Livens up 

party when everyone 

sees and feels this great gag 


Keep fit 


Looks like real 


* ONION 


D>.) GUM no 281 


ing gum but tastes like 
ONIONS! It's too funny! 
5 slices to a pack 


chew 


PHONY CAST 
imitation white plaster arm 
cast complete with arm 


20¢ Wild 


Looks like any book to camouflage your valu, 
ables. Securely locked with your own pri} 
vate combination. Tough under-structure is 
covered with simulated leather binding 

No. 700 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock 


ONLY 
Only You Can Open oy ha) 


$1.69 


sling. Looks like the real 
thing! Fits teenagers or 
adults, A4 $1.50 


SS 


; LEARN HYPNOTIC CONTROL 
SURPRISE PACKAGE | Develop your hidden hypnotic powers 
Ave you willing to take ' to control the minds and bodies ot 
a chance? We won't . men and women, Learn to perform 
tell you what you ret. amazing feats and entertain at par- 
but because you're will- | ties. Easily learned from the new 
ing to gamble. we'll | book "25 Lessons in Hypnotism.” 
Rive you more than 

jour money's worth. | N@. 7212 RSs 
jo. 678 nly Soc 


Chop_a ciger- 
in two in 


MONEY CHANGER 
Just like a professional mon- 
ey changer, Attaches to any 
belt, Holds pennies, nickels, 
dimes and quarters. 
No. 70 


This rubber mask 
is so grotesque 
that it is sure 
to shake up the 
whole neighbor- 
hood. Be the 

"Werewolf" that 
prowls again! 


ONLY 


3°° 


Give you mighty striking power 


“Power Packed” wiistlets build the pow 
‘erful arms you want without special equip. 
exercises, Just wear these rugged | Your mouth 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary | teacher, 

activities at work or play. bdbk on 


behind doors, 


183.98 can | Wann 


THROW YOUR VOICE 


Throw your voice into trunks, 
|. everywhere. Fits in 
of sight. Foo! 
family. Free 
‘How to Become a Ven- 


MONEYMAKER 


insert a blank piece of 
paper, turn the knob 

and... OUT COMES A REAL 
DOLLAR BILL! Insert the dol- 
lar and it changes to a $5 


then the $5 changes to $10. 
al 125. 


victim. 


No. MT101... 


EYES 


This 7 
NEY THE 
scary enou| 
—but wait 


IN THE DARK in all his 


horrible, 
grandeyr, 


en friends, 


room or to 
ty. 


25 


THE DARK 


like fiery coals. If you like 
to haunt houses or fright. 


Or hang ‘‘Boney” in your 


No. F200 


MUSCLES OF STEEL 
Results in just 30 days 
Pocket gym slaps inches of 

muscle on your arms and 
Gain the respect of your 
—the admiration of the 


and healthy. Fea 


"Made of heavy rubber 


Obeys Your Commands! 
OVER 7 FEET TALL 
Scare the daylights out 
of your “victi 
terrifying life size ghost 
hovers and darts over him. 
Can be controlled up to 
50 feet away 20 you can 
hide while watching your 
Complete instruc- 
tions included 


" as this 


$1.00 


- 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP. DEPT. 472GK26 
FULL SIZE SKELETON 135 WILBUR ST., LYNBROOK, WY. 11563 


I Rush me the items listed below. If | am not 100% satistied, 


TRIAL for full retund of purchase price 


GLOW IN 


1 FEET TALL [i may return any part of my purchase atter 10 days FREE 


We cannot accept orders totaling less than $1 00. 


| | NAME & NUMBER OF ITEM [HOW MANY [TOTAL PRICE 


foot tall ‘BO- { 
SKELETON” is 


gh at any time 


till you see him | = 


spine chilling 


= | 


eyes glowing | Please adé 25c te total order tor 
TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED 


1D orders please send 50c good will 


this is for you! Fao! 


| NAME 
| Aooress 


liven up a par, 


$100 


New York State residents add aporopriate 


ang handling. 
— _ = 


[man the balance on delivery plus COD and handling charges. 


ZIP. 
sales tax 
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RAT ERASTo.8 ort oe cnet Onsen cata tes 


Was it real or was it a dream that sent Steve Dolan 
screaming in agonizing horror when the razor-sharp fangs 
of a rat ripped into his skin? 


TOMB OF TERROR 


The weird and bloody gods of ancient Mexico live again as 
two men explore an Aztec tomb filled with treasure, greed 
and bone-snapping death. 


ZOMBIES COAST-TO-COAST ..............4.... 


Forbidding is the tale of a strange mortician who created an 
army of zombies during a gravediggers' strike and then 
tried to take over the world. 


THE BLOODY GUILLOTINE .................... 


Eerie is the mystic power that casts the guillotine’s shadow 
across the Atlantic to terrify innocent business rivals. 


PAPE ORE ATU tears cre ereeeeeN 2 2s see v apenas 


Beyond the rim of the earth and into outer space is where 
the incredible ‘creature-tale’ of the unknown lies. 


THE TWISTED BRAIN fee S Metis. Coe 


A city museum becomes the sacrifice ground for those who 
scoff at the long-dead curios of ancient civilizations. 


OLD'CRONE'S VOODOO! eine tee - 


In the gloomy recesses of a strange cave, skeletons of dead 
witches are called back to life and trap a professor who 
didn’t believe in witchcraft. 
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Wuar are You AFRAID OF? BECAUSE EACH ONE OF US FEARS SOME ONE THING MORE THAN 
ANYTHING ELSE IN THE WORLD! POVERTY, DISGRACE 


DEATH! OR EVEN FEAR ITSELF! BUT WHATEVER 
YOU FEAR, READER COUNT YOURSELF LUCKY THAT YOU ARE NOT IN THE SHOES OF STEVE 


DOLAN, BECAUSE STEVE WAS AFRAID OF RATS! ALL HIS LIFE THEY HAUNTED HIM, AND IN THE 
END - BUT WE'LL LET YOU FIND OUT FOR YOURSELF HOW STEVE FINISHED IN 


STEVE WAS REARED IN SQUALOR AND FEAR! 


AS A CHILO HE ALWAYS KEPT A LARGE STONE ; 
BY HIS BED... 


GO AWAY, YOU! 1 H-HATE 
you! YOU FILTHY RATS! 
"LL K-KILL You! 


Sreve SRew UP, BUT THE FEAR OF 
RATS NEVER LEFT HIM! FINALLY HE GOT 
HIS SEAMAN'S PAPERS AND... ¢ 


RATS7 ON THIS SHIPT 

OF COURSE NOT LAD 

SHE'S AS CLEAN AS 

A WHISTLE! SIGN ON 

AND YOU'LL SEE 
THE WORLP! 


('D LIKE TO 
SHIP ON, SiR! 
DO YOU HAVE. 
MANY RATS 
ON BOARDT 


reg 


TERRIFIED BY THE RATS, STEVE J 
SHIP AT A PORT IN INDIA,;,- 


I MIGHT BE 
STRANDED! 
HERE FOR A 
WHILE, BUT 
ANYTHING IS 
BETTER THAN 
THOSE RATS! 


wow! JUST LOOK 
AT THOSE IDOLS! 
GOLD AND JEWELS 
ALL OVER THEM! 
AND NOBOPY 
GUARDING THEM! 
IVE HEARD ABOUT 
THINGS LIKE THIS, 
BUT LNEVER BE- 
LIEVEO IT UNTIL 
Now ! 


LOOK AT THEM! 
THEY K-KNOW! 
THEY SENSE 


How FRIGHTENED 


Bur steve poes REGRET | 
IT 


see Os 


KATS! THIS FILTHY RUST 
POT \S FULL OF THEM! 
THAT MATE LIED TO ME! 
GET AWAY, BLAST YOU! 
I CAN'T STAND THE 
SIGHT OF You! 


T AM 


For DAYs HE EXISTS AS BEST HE CAN! 
THEN ONE DAY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF 


THE CITY, 
ae tae ALWAYS 


WANTED TO SEE THE 
INSIDE OF THESE 
TEMPLES! DOESN'T 
SEEM TO BE 
ANYBODY AROUND 
SO, I'LL CHANCE IT! 


Like SO MANY BEFORE HIM, STEVE FEELS 
ENVY AND GREED GNAWING AT HIMu- 


WHY NOT? 1COULD TAKE JUST A FEW _OF 
THESE JEWELS, ENOUGH TO GET ME BACK 
TO THE STATES IN LUXURY, AND WHOEVER 
OWNS THIS PLACE WOULD NEVER MISS 


DARK, HE GOES TO A CHEAP FLOP-HOUSE 


Bort He FINDS No BERTH THAT DAY! WHEN IT GETS L TER, STEVE IS AWAKENED BY A 
WEIRD SOUND! HE LOOKS AND... 


YAAAEEEEEE-— a rat! GAAA— 
IT'S AFTER ME} THE C-CURSE! 
IT'S KONGI, THE RAT GOD! 


ey 


ALL THOSE SHIPS IN THE HARBOR AND NOT A 
SINGLE BLASTED ONE OF THEM NEED A MAN} 
WELL MAYBE TOMORROW! B-BUT LWISH 1 COULD 
FORGET ABOUT THAT IDOL AND THE CURSE! EVEN 


stop it! YAAAA-HELP! 
DON'T LET IT GET ME! 
PLEASE —PLEASE! 
SOMEBODY KILL IT! 


ONLY THEN DOES STEVE 
.\REALIZE THAT ONLY HE 

GAN NOD Are) See I, SEES THE RAT... 
IT'S ER ME, G-GOING 
TO KILL ME! PLEASE DO OWWWWW- comine 
SOMETHING! SHOOT IT! AFTER ME! AND THEY DON'T 


I CAN'T STANO THE BELIEVE ME! AND THE 
SIGHT OF IT— PRIEST—CEROAN) —SAID IT 
; AAAAAAAA— WOULD FOLLOW ME FOR 
12 SEES 


THE R-REST OF MY LIFE! 
SOMETHING, a YEEEE — LL co 
BUT WHATZ YOU HAVE HAD. —xqy €-CRAZY! 


TO MUCH WINE, 
SIR! PERHAPS 
IF YOU WOULD 


SLEEP... 
| 


HELP ME, FOR THE LOVE 

HIMSELF AT THE TEMPLE OF HEAVEN! THE RAT— 
AGAIN ,.- AFTER ME! D-DON'T LET 

> IT GET ME! I BES You! 

( \\VE GOT TO SEE THAT KILL ME INSTEAD! 

> IDOL, THE PRIESTS, BEG 
( FOR’ MERCY! I'LL MAKE 

KILL ME! ANYTHING, ANY- 
a eg AT ALL OHetP 

THAN THE RAT! 

—HELP! 


yOu SUFFER MUCH 
STRANGER! THERE IS PITY 
IN OUR HEARTS FOR youR 
SIN! BUT 1 CANNOT UNDO 
THE CURSE OF THE RAT 
GOD! HOWEVER, THERE 
IS A WAY OF KEEPING HIM 
AT A DISTANCE! GO AND 
MY: PRIEST WILL SHOW 
You! HURRY! 


Moments Later... § 


HURRY, MAN! THE RAT IS 
AFTER ME! THEY SAID You 


1 DON'T SEE THE RAT 
NOW! MAYBE IT KNOWS 


WOULD GIVE ME SOMETHING ABOUT THE PRAYER 


TO KEEP HIM Away! 


YES! THIS PRAYER 


WHEEL} EACH 
TIME YOU SPIN 


WHEEL, KNOWS IT CAN'T 
HURT ME! M-MAYBE IT 
HAS GIVEN UP! 


Cc 


IT SAY A PRAYER! 
KEEP SPINNING 


IT AND KONG! 
CANNOT 
HARM, 

You! 


IT W-WORKS! OH, THANK 
GOOPNESS IT WORKS! 
THE RAT-F-FADING, 
GOING! AS LONG AS 


eit HE LOOKS BEHIND HIM. 
A 


PEE IANAANA 
EEEEEARAAA 


STEVE APPEALS To THE AMERICAN CONSUL 
AND IS SENT HOME BY AIR... 


T SPIN THIS WHEEL, 
"LL BE SAFE! 


AND Back IN NEW YORK HE BECOMES 


AFAMILIAR SIGHT, , 


"VE SEEN NUTS 

IN MY TIME, BUT 

THAT GUY BEATS 
THEM ALL! 


I WONDER 

WHY HE SPINS 

THAT GADGET 
ALL THE 


HEY! LOOK 
l= THEY OUT, YOU 
ONLY KNEW! FOOL! 
BUT L DON'T 
CARE -1 


\) HAVEN'T SEEN 


THE RAT GOD 
SINCE I'VE 
BEEN BACK 

IN THE 
STATES! 


THEY THINK \'M-CRAZY, BUT LET THEM! 

AS LONG AS 1 KEEP SPINNG THIS THING, 

IL CAN'T SEE THE RAT! AND I'M GOING 
TO SPIN IT THE REST OF My LIFE! 


MAYBE L LEFT THE 
RAT ON THE OTHER 
SIDE! I HOPE THAT), 


Hours LATER HE AWAKENS IN A STRANGE 
ROOM .., 


COME IN, 
NURSE! 

WWE GOT 
TOres aa 


SOMEONE COMING NOW, 
THANK GOODNESS! THEY q 
MUST, HAVE THE PRAYER 
WHEEL WITH MY OTHER 
THINGS! 


HUH! WHERE —WHAT HAPPENED? OH, 
LREMEMBER NOW! B-BUT WHERE IS MY 
PRAYER WHEEL 7 DON'T THEY KNOW 1 
MUST HAVE THAT? NURSE! QuicK! 


THERE |S TIME FOR ONE LAST 
SCREAM,,, 
t 


Matt BARSTOW AND A FRIEND ARE EXPLOR- me COULD BE! 
ING A FORBIDDEN AZTEC TEMPLE IN THE 7 se WE'LL HAVE 
MEXICAN JUNGLE... (739 : TO BREAK 

“ae Se NY \T DOWN! 


LOOK! THAT DOOR!) _- 
MIGHT CONCEAL 
THE PASSAGE 
WE'VE BEEN 
SEARCHING 

FOR! 


OLD AZTEC I DON'T LIKE YOU ARE 

PICTURE THE LOOKS OF RIGHT SENOR! IT_IS A WARNING! ZABO 
WRITING! 1T, WHATEVER 3 SPEAKS! HE WARNS THAT 
WHAT'S (T IT 1S! ty ALL WHO_ ENTER HERE 
SAy, BOY? Pigs To - WILL Die! 


SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE! 


ZABO Is 
A KILLER! 
1 co! 


1 DON'T 
KNOW MATT! 
MAYBE WE 
SHOULD GO 

ALSO! 


DON'T BE A FOOL, HANK! 

SASS only dunks “re 

,4 le} AA 

TEMPLE TREASURES WHEW! IT's 


DARK! AND 
COME ON AND HELP! THAT SMELL 


R Le! 
REESE LIKE SOME-) (MATT ANOTHER 
THING-- DOOR! IT'S 

DEAD! OPENING! 


ly 


Axo HE MAKES HIS 
WAY BACK TO CAMP, 


L GOT TO HANOLE 

THIS Mae THE SMART. 
WAY! THAT BEAST |S 
WAeDIne THE Cee ee 
--AND I WANT IT! 


I'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST NOW! BEN 


\s 
ALREADY SUSPICIOUS BECAUSE HANK ESN. 
RETURNED! BUT I'M NOT SHARING TH 


TREASURE a cece oad -\IF 1 CAN CET 


OH, WHAT A CLOSE ONE! 


it! B- eaty Hid SA 


WHO WOULD HAVE = BELIEVED 


$o MATT BARSTOW LIES-- 


Hl, MATT! WHERE'S 
HANK? YOU DIDN'T 
Bl sli AT THE 


Sj aN 


ZABO! HERE IT Is! 

sAyYs Sone oe AZTECS 

OFTEN OFFERED 

HUMAN SACRIFICES 

TO APPEASE HIM-- 

HUH? THAT YOU 
BEN? 


nd 


YES! HE--ER | 
--WANTED TO 
Ets Sone 
OLD & 
WRITING! & 


4 


I WANT TO KNOW WHAT REALLY HAPPENED TO AND_NOW L FIND YOU READING 
HANK! youlRE UP TO SOMETHING, MATT! UP_ON AZTEC HUMAN SACRIFICES! 
MAYBE YOU KILLED HANK! eal A aN you 


YES! AND 1 FOUND. 
THE TREASURE! AND 
LAM NOT SHARING IT 

. WITH You! 


bater....) BEN GAVE ME AN IDEA AT 
THAT! NOW I'LL SEE IF 
THERE'S ANYTHING IN THIS HUMAN SACRI- C-CREEPY! I WOULDN'T DO THIS, 
FICE STUFF! MIGHT BE A WAY TO GET FOR ANYTHING BUT A FORTUNE! 
AT THE TREASURE! BUT NO FEATHERED SERPENT 


IS GOING TO KEEP MATT BARSTOW 
AWAY FROM THE TREASURE! 


xe 
THERE'S YOUR enetnics 
ZABO! ALL READY! NOW LET'S 
SEE IF YOU'RE INTERESTED 
ENOUGH TO LEAVE THE 
TREASURE UNGUARDEP! 


eae 9 


— 


His HEART BEATING WITH 
FEAR, MATT WAITS FOR 
THE MONSTER... * 


NOTHING YET! 
BUT HE MUST BE 
AROUND! HE SHOULD 
BE ABLE To SMELL 
THAT SACRIFICE! 


ZABO! WHAT 
A BRUTE! HE'S 
GOING AFTER 
THE BODY! 


COLD. SWEAT ALL OVER ME! BUT 
IT WORKS! 1 KNOW HOW 1. CAN 
GET TO THE TREASURE NOW! 

ONLY THING IS.,,1 NEED MORE 

HUMAN SACRIFICES! 


Ano tHAT VERY NiGHT HE GETS More } 


INSPIRATION ,, 


LGUESS SOME OF THE NATIVES HAVE 
GOT TO GO! MAYBE ALL OF THEM! 1 
GOT TO KEEP ZABO BUSY LONG 
ENOUGH To GET THE TREASURE! 


@\ Neer 
4 GE! 
a bel oe SLAY MANY UNLESS 
\ WANT To Py. 
DIE! : 


TIE HER 

WELL, AND LET IM SORRY, LITTLE 

US HURRY! ZABO ONE, BUT ONE MUST 
WILL. SMELL . DIE THAT MANY 
BLOOD soon! MAY Live! 


SMH \ 


a GRRERRRRRR— 


Aa z. 
= >= ZABO! HE COMES 
p FOR HIS FEAST! pe 
B, . RUN! é 


=> | ‘The NEXT MORNING... 
ae oN 
ws 


THE ALTER, 
SENOR! WHY 
BRING US TO 
THE ALTER 
OF ZABOT 


Now! 
HURRY! 


SORRY BOYS 
BUT THIS IS THE 
fe) CAN 

GET TO THAT 

TREASURE! 


Minutes cv. 


soe : = Se 


THERE HE IS! ZABO 
AFTER THE SACRI— 
FICES! TIME TO BE 
ON_YOUR WAY, 
BARSTOW! 


ATER... 
o—-> 


THAT'S THAT : 
HOLE NOW! ALMOST 
-- GASP-- THERE! 
THE TREASURE 
MUST BE INSIDE! 


OUGHT TO TAKE HIM A 
LITTLE TIME TO DISPOSE 
OF HIS- UGH --MEAL} 
MAYBE TEN MINUTES! 


EMPTY! 
NOTHING BUT 
A--A NOTE? 


THE DEN OF ZABO! A STENCH OF MUSTY 
DEATH FILLS THE AIR.,. ¢ 7 


T MADE IT} 
BUT G-GOT TO 
HURRY BEFORE 
THAT THING 

COMES BACK! 


BEN! HE GOT. 
HERE FIRST! 


ou. 


YY! 
HIM! SO HE COULD HAVE TH 
TREASURE FOR HIMSELF} NOW 


Soe ‘ 
igen és LIM PE a. IVE BEEN CHEATED! 
” y ee 
CULL my Sovak ote 
fe) 
YOWN YI 


7 WAS 


THE D-DOOR!} 
OPENING! I CAN'T 
GET OUT! THE 
SERPENT--NO 


--AHHHH! 


“ HELLO! I'M GOING TO 
TELL YOU ABOUT THIS 


COME TRUE SOME- 
TIMES, DON'T THEY ? 
NOW ABOUT MY 

DRE 


vee 


4 aa 


{THE DREAM ALWAYS STARTS THE SAME WAY I'M 


| WALKING DOWN A DARK STREET ANDI SEE THE 
PAPER BOY... 


| GIVE ME A 
PAPER! 


BIG STRIKE 
-TERRIBLE.. 


I'M AN UNDERTAKER! 1 SUPPOSE 1 
SHOULD WORRY ABOUT THINGS LIKE 
GRAVE-DIGGERS STRIKING —BUT IN 
A DREAM I DON'T WORRY! 
I'M GLAD.-+ 


AWFUL! THE B-BODIES 
ARE PILING UP LIKE 
CORDWOOP! ALL 
FUNERALS ARE 
CANCELLEP! 
CEMETERIES ARE 
SENDING ALL 
BODIES BACK 
TO US! WHAT 
SHALL WE POT /_ 


uP AND 


DON'T DO 
ANYTHING, 
JUST PILE 
THE BODIES 


WAIT_FOR 
ORDERS! 


IN THE DREAM 1 ORIVE AND DRIVE, UNTIL 
FINALLY 1 APPROACH THE SECRET HIDEOUT.., 


YES-AT LAST! WE OF 
THE U.W.Z, WILL RULE 
THE WORLD! THIS Is 
OUR GOLDEN 
OPPORTUNITY! 


AND 1 HURRY TO MY PLACE OF BUSINESS, 
WHERE 1 FIND ALL MY FOOL ASSISTANTS 
WRINGING THEIR HANDS... 

—/ YES-YESIL 


OH, SIR, I'M GLAD KNOW! WHAT'S 
YOU'VE COME! HAVE THE SITUATION 
YOU HEARD THE 
TERRIBLE NEWS? 


AND THEN-ALWAYS AT THE SAME TIME IN THE 
DREAM- THE PHONE RINGS AND I HEAR THE 
CHIEF SPEAKING... a = 


SE 


THIS IS BIG Z! THE TIME HAS COME! 
REPORT TO HEADQUARTERS AT ONCE! 


And 1AM SHOWN INTO THE PRESENCE OF THE 
CHIEF WHO ADDRESSES ME AS Z-ONE! I'M 
PROUD OF THAT TITLE,,, 


YES, Bio z. 
WE'VE WAITED 

ALONG TIME 
S— FOR THis! 


AH, YOU CAME AT 
ONCE, Z-ONE! 

GOOD! WE HAVE 
MUCH WORK 


AND THEN 1 AM AT THE GREAT YES! OUR MEN WERE EVERYWHERE IN THE 
CENTRAL PROCESSING PLANT, 


WITH THE CHIEF, WATCHING A 


MIRACLE ,,- 


YOU'VE DONE 
| WELL, Z-ONE! 
WE'VE ALREADY 


R 
CITIES! THEY'LL 
NEVER STOP 


THE MAKE 
PERFECT 

SOLDIERS! 
NO FEAR- 
NO MINDS! 


POLICE, THE GOVERNMENT, CONGRESS, 
THE F.B-1.! ANOTHER WEEK AND WE'LL 
HAVE THE ENTIRE COUNTRY} 


NO! NOT A 


WHAT 1S ~/ THIS 15 THE CUTFITTING ROOM! 

THIS FOR? }] THEY ARE REACTIVATED AND SORTED. 

> Sy THEN ASSIGNED TO JOBS COME 
yy SEE FOR YOURSELF! 


(Anp IN MY OREAM, LT ALWAYS MARVEL AT THE MIRACLE. 


: WE. 
foiars Soe Ue 
—Yy 


AT THE FRONT GATE -!T COMES 


Y; 
UT HERE, READY FOR Yy i 
oe WORK! af Yj Yi 


CHIEF! 
TOMORROW 
THE WORLD! 


NoTHING IS SO. VIVID_IN MY DREAM AS 
THE TOAST THE CHIEF ALWAYS GIVES. 


HAIL! THE 
UNITED. WORLD 
ZOMBIES! 


TOLD YOU IT WAS A FASCINA— OUR POWER |S 
TING DREAM, DIDN'T 17 | seCcURE NOW! 
WELL, LIKE ALL DREAMS, IT | WE RULE THE ¥ 
GETS HAZY HERE AND \ UNITED STATES! 
THERE, AND THE NEXT 1 

REMEMBER |S WHEN WE 

TAKE OVER WASHINGTON! 


AND Ble Z, PRESIDENT NOW, MAKES A 
SPEECH TO CONG 


RESS! ALL OUR MEN OF Ii Yh { i HAIL. | ith Lai 
COURSE... ———— Sa i \ 4 Vi A ssi \ i 


Wh 
OUR POWER |S SECURE! 7 ha re Oot oan 
ALL NON ZOMBIE TRAITORS ; 4 ‘ 
ARE IN CUSTODY! BUT 
WE WILL BE MERCIFUL TO 
THEM —- THEY CAN ALSO 
BECOME ZOMBIES, OR 
Die} AND WE WANT PEACE \ 
-LASTING PEACE AMONG } 


THE ZOMBIE NATIONS 
, OF THE WORLD... 


ONcE OUR REVOLUTION HAD BEGUN, THERE 
WAS NO STOPPING IT!IN My DREAM L 
ALWAYS SEE THE GLOBE SHAPED TOWERS 


OF THE KREMLIN, WHERE THE ZOMBIES 
HAD ALSO SEIZED POWER, 


GOOD EVENING! 
HERE 1S THE NEWS! IN THE LOCAL 


SO, IN MY DREAM, WE COME TO 
ELECTIONS IT WOULD SEEM THAT THE COMPLETE POWER IN THE 
ZOMBIE CANDIDATES HAVE ALL WON WORLD! THERE IS ONLY ONE 
BY A LANDSLIDE! PARTY- THE ZOMBIE 


THE NON-ZOMBIES WERE A PROBLEM! AS 
HIGH CHIEF OF ZOMBIE SECURITY IT WAS 
Pees TO HANDLE THE IMPORTANT 

Sere 


We set uP CAMPS FOR THE NON— 
ZOMBIES! REHABILITATION CAMPS WE 
CALLED THEM,,, (ox 

WHY DON'T You 


GET IN, YOU SWINE! 
HURRY]! 


NEVER!) I'D 
— IF YOU WOULD RATHER DIE 
<X OS | ONLY COOPERATE THAN LIVE INA 
x _ WITH US, PROFESSOR WORLD OF 
SOCS NOBLE! WHY DON'T ZOMBIES! 


YOU CONSENT TO 
BECOME A 
SYNTHETIC 
ZOMBIE? LET 
US DEHUMAN- 
\(ZE YOU,,, 


YOU MUST OBEY! IF You 
DON'T, WE WILE KILL YOu, 
AND THEN REACTIVE YOU 
AS A ZOMBIE! 


YES! THE DEHUMANIZING 
THEY'RE WORKING PROCESS DIDN'T INJURE 
OUT WELL, SIR! JUST THEIR BRAINS! BUT THEIR 
LIKE HUMAN ADDING SOULS, HAH -HAH- THEY'VE 
MACHINES! THEY LOST THEM! -CCHUCKLE ) 
NEVER NEED ANY i 
REST 


N-NO! Don't! 
YOU -YOU MUST 
LEAVE US 
OUR SOULS! 


ALERT YOUR ZOMBIE 
SECURIT POLICE Z-— 
ONE! IT'S WAR! RIGHT 
NOW OUR PLANES 
ARE BOMBING 
moscow! 


OWN 

EVERY THING 

~ WE'VE BUILT 
UP! 


Ws 
yar 
Us 


Mie NAUES 5 
ae) 


a 


Bor Bic z was RIGHT AS USUAL! WE 
FOUND THAT THEY WERE PLANNING TO 
BOMB US, SO WE GOT THE JUMP,, 


ie 


You CAN'T KILL ZOMBIES, OF COURSE, 


FFECT! THE NEXT DAY... g 


* 
UT BIG Z NEVER PUT HIS PLAN INTO 
BECAUSE THEY'RE ALREADY DEAD! BUT B 


YOU CAN BURN THEM.,,, 


OUR CASUALTIES 


Z! ZOMBIE TISSUE WE CAN GET \ DIRECT HiT} 
DOESN'T STAND UP 


TOGETHER WITH } | 
UNDER RADIATION! - THE RUSSO - eee 


A sy ps epee teh Me 
ND ONE THING 1 AM PROUD OF - 1 YAWN) 2 ORGAN: INTEREST 
BROUGHT PEACE, AND SUCCEEDED ING, HUH? AND THINK I'VE 
IN MAKING THE WORLD SAFE FOR SOT DELUSIONS OF 
ZOMBIOCRACY,,, ~————_— GRANDUER, Fy! Ow 
IT'S ONLY A BREAM, 

I SIGN FOR MY COUNTRY! NOW NEAT TT CAN Ce 
WE HAVE PEACE! ALL IS BIG TRUE STILL, 
BROTHERHOOD OF 

ZOMBIES! 


/ TERRIBLE NEWS, SIR! THE 
IL KNOW! BUT I'VE PRESIDENT, BIG Z HIMSELF 
ARE TERRIBLE, BIG GOT A PLAN! IF | HAS BEEN VAPORIZED | A 


Pa 


7 ey 


YOU'RE BIG Z NOW! 


THE FUNNY PART 
OF IT \S, NONE OF 
THE PEORLE WHO 
KNOW ME, SUSPECT 
WHAT I REALLY AM.,, 
A DREAMER YES... 
BUT ALSO A 
OMBIE! 


HEH - HEH-HEH! 


KA 


JUDO-JIUIITS 


THE JOU/\L SELF- 
DEFENSE SYSTEM 


In the shortest time you can learn the fantastic secrets 
of self-defense and you'll never be afraid again! This 
unique Home Course will rev 
secrets that you can put to immediate use. Easy and 
exciting to learn, you'll be able to master any difficult 
situation. In less than 15 minutes a day, the knowledge 


SELF-DEFENSE SYSTEM! It doesn’t require muscles 
or size to be a MASTERatself-defense, but it does require 
KNOW-HOW! The knowledge of Karate has enabled 
small, slight men to successfully and completely protect 
themselves from men twice their size; in just seconds the 
Karate Master can completely immobilize any attacker— 
destroying him! 


By the time you complete our course... 
YOUR HANDS AND FEET WILL HAVE 
SUPER FANTASTIC POWER!! 


Your hands will have the power of an axe and you 
can use your elbows, knees and feet as death-dealing 
clubs! Karate is the most feared fighting method known 
to man! The open hand can deliver a single Karate blow 
times more powerful than a boxing champions 
punch! You'll quickly learn all the vital striking 
areas that will flatten the biggest and toughest 
assaulter...FAST!! You'll reduce any 
assailant to cringing helplessness, in 
just seconds. You'll fear no man... 
ever! Our TOTAL SELF-DEFENSE 
SYSTEM is the most DEADLY form 
of defense and attack ever devised. 


YOU'LL HAVE COMPLETE 
SELF-DEFENSE MASTERY 


EVERYONE ADMIRES AND 
RESPECTS A KARATE MASTER! 
Once you learn the secrets of Karate 
and our Total Self-Defense System— 
you'll possess a New Self-Confidence 
that will generate a new you! You'll 
be able to Master any situation. You 
can actually become a destructive, 
fighting, self-defense power machine 
..in the shortest time!! You’ll learn 
the secrets of Karate, Judo, Savate, 
Jui-Jitsu, Secret fighting methods, 
which add up to the most complete 
Total Self-Defense System ever!! 


all 


U-SAVATE ga 


BERGHE ERREER 


Regardless of 

your age or build... 
1 YOU CAN BECOME MORE 

eal hundreds of fighting POWERFUL THAN ANY MAN! 
We'll help you to become aware of 
the destructive forces you already 


: aera possess. We’ll teach you to channel 
of the World’s Top Fighting Experts can be Yours!! your forces so that you'll be ableto 


Regardless of your age, you can master this TOTAL Gisarm any attacker, whether carry- 
A 
ing a knife, gun or chain! 


Learn the secrets of the Ancient 
Oriental Masters! 

Walk the streets with a New Con- 
fidence, feeling safe, knowing you 
can protect your loved ones. 
Learn all the vulnerable areas of 
the body — so that you candemo- 
lish anybody! 

Destroy any attacker in seconds, 
even two or three attackers at once! 
Easy to read, completely illustra- 
ted instructions — learn at home! 


SO 


REE Mas 


a) 

UNIVERSAL 

Box 39303 i | 

Detroit, Mich. 48239 
Shoot the ‘works’ to me — rush me Bal 
a FREE Colorful Brochure — FREE fra 
INFORMATION about Karate & other Self-Defense 
Techniques. Enclosed you'll find 25¢ to help cover eS 
postage and handling. 
Name Age fa 
Address a. 
City. State Zip es) 


WHAT ARE YOu 
TALKING ABOUT, 
ROSEMARY 7 

DON'T STARE 
AT ME SO/ 


IMYSTIC_ POWER SEYOND THE GRAVE, CASTS THE 
GUILLOTINE'S GRISLY SHADOW ACKOSS THE ATLANTIC 
TO TERRIFY INNOCENT LIVES THE HORRIGLE. 
SEQUENCE STEMMED FROM BUSINESS RIVALRY 
BETWEEN AN AMERICAN IMPORTERANC A 
FRENCH EXPORTER / WHEN THE FRENCHMAN'S 
PARTNER WAS FOUND MURDERED, THE AMERICAN 
SWORE FALSELY THAT HIS_RIVAL W4S THE 
KILLER / BUT BEFORE THE GUILLOTINE'S DEADLY 
KNEE SW/ISHED DOWN, /7S VICTIM SEALED A 
PACT FOR VENGEANCE / 


B--BUT, THE WAY YOU WERE 
SITTING--IT MADE IT LOOK 
LIKE YOUR HEAD HAD 

BEEN CUT OFF / 


WHAT A HORRIBLE (T'S AN OMEN THAT 


COINCIDENCE / JUST / SOMETHING TERRIBLE |S ey 
A MOMENT AGO T ABOUT TO HAPPEN, CELIA! 
HAD THE SAME WISH DAD WOULD HURRY 
THOUGHT ABOUT BACH ERE Te THE 
OTEL ! = 


ee 
ROSEMARY AND CELIA FOWLER KNEW NOTHING 
ABOUT CURTIS FOWLER'S PLOT AGAINST HIS 
BUSINESS RIVAL! PAUL MICHAUD HAD BEEN 
CONVICTED ON FOWLER'S TESTIMONY AND 
SENTENCED TO DIE BY THE GUILLOTINE... 


JUSTICE |S BLIND! TAM INNOCENT OF MURDERING 


MY PARTNER! THE MAN WHO KNOWS THE TRUTH 
BLACKENED ME WITH VICIOUS LIES/ y—~ 


/\N A FEW MOMENTS THE KNIFE) 
( WILL FALL.,,AND MICHAUD +— 
WILL BE OUT OR My” 


= 
es 


\ 


WAY FOREVER! 


GOD WILL PUNISH FOWLER FOR HIS § 


s i ete = F WEAR THAT YOU Y ON MY HONOR) PAUL! NOTHING 
ERTURY,.,AU REVOIR, PAUL: 


Sg 

WILL CARRY OUT / ON EARTH SHALL PREVENT 
MY DYING WISH) 4. ME FROM KEEPING THIS 
7 HENRI! s——~ ~—7 PLEDGE! 


NO, HENRI! AS MY BROTHER 
YoU MUST AVENGE THIS. 
TERRIBLE INJUSTICE.,, 
NOT ONCE,,, BUT 


ANO MAY THE HEAVENLY 


FATHER HAVE MERCY 
ON YOUR SOUL 
AMEN! 


Ye CROWD ST00D BREATHLESS AS THE HEAVY 
ILADE SW/SHED AND THUDDED LPON THE BLOCK 
WITH GRIM FINALITY. 6 
AT LAST IT'S OVER! 


a Ne TILL AGP INTO- THE 
* is FIRST TAXI TO 
AVOID ANY SCENE ) 
WITH HIS) o— 
BROTHER! ) 


NS Fe As ar see 
BY THE TIME THE SISTERS HAD DRESSED, 
THEIR FATHER RETURNED UNEXPECTEDLY,,, 


DAD/ WHERE ) TO THE WINE 
HAVE YOU /AUCTION! TM DONE 
BEEN? WITH ALL MY 
BUSINESS’ PACK 
YOUR THINGS! WE'RE 
TAKING THE BOAT- 
TRAIN FOR 
LE HAVRE / 


BUT FOWLER'S PREMONITION OF PERIL DID NOT DESERT 
HIM WHEN THE SHORES OF FRANCE SLIPPED BELOW 
THE HORIZON. 


DAD/ WHAT! 
MATTER WITH 
YOU? MELP/MAN 
OVER BOARD/ 


NEW YORK HARBOR A STEWARD BROUGHT 
FOWLER A RADIOGRAM FROM PARIS... — 


NO|NO/! THEY CAN'T MAKE ME Go BACK! 
sett NS 7 oar Ke) 
A FOOTPAD HAS CON 


ee THE SHIP REACHED QUARANTINE Z| 


FESSED TO } 
‘y THE MURDER OF MICHALD'S = 
PARTNER, AND I STAND 
Kxg ACCUSED OF 
PERJURY BY 
THE FRENCH 
SURETE / 


THE SHIP'S 
MOVING AGAIN! 
HE'LL BE 

DROWNED/ 


DECKHANOS ABOARD ONE OF THE Tues RECOVERED 
THE BODY.,, LATER, IN THEIR STATEKOOMS.., 


NO, MAMSELLES/ THE PROPELLERS DREW =) LESLIE, WHY DIDN'T DAD BECAUSE HE KNEW HE 


IT 1S TOO UNDER, AND SEVERED HIS TELL US ABOUT THIS / WAS DOING WRONG / 
TERRIBLE FoR / HEAD, AS NEATLY AS IF IT TRIAL AT WHICH HE A WE MUSTN'T SPEAK 
y 


na adit DONE BY A TESTIFIED 7 


OF THIS To ANYONE, 
ROSEMARY! 


ahiNs Ee 
SHOULD WRITE 
S MICHALO'S 5 
Lousbaglldiohert 


Cj K as 


—— eee EE 
RETURNING TO THEIR HOME ON But THE NEWSPAPERS ANO THE 


LONG /SLANO, THE GIRLS ARRANGED. NEIGHBORS DION'T KNOW THE 
A PRIVATE FUNERAL FOR THEIR FATHER..| | HORRIFYING AFTERMATH THAT 

PLAGUED THE INNOCENT GIRLS... 
LWONOER IF OURSE ! 


OF COU 
KNOW \\ (CURTIS FOWLER HOW CAN I SLEEP? ALLT [THINK 
Jet 


THEY. 
THEIR EATHER iV DIONT KEEP — OF IS THE GUILLOTIN 
FRAMED A\ ANY SECRETS p, 
INNOCENT /\ FROM HIS DON'T TALK OF IT, 
MAN? 3 DAUGHTERS! ROSEMARY! LAST 
D YOUR 


HEAD INA 
BASKET! 


(" MJENRI MICHAUD ARRIVED IN 
: AMERICA ee FO. OLLOWING MON MONTH! 


A SHARE. oF THE im an E oe ) WOOD CARVINGS AROUSED 
IMPORT BUSINESS,’ \ Y Ara OF THE CUSTOM \ 
: . — 


$Me ——_— 
AND THAT NIGHT ROSEMARY WAS AWAKENED BY THE 
SOLINOS OF A FALLING GUILLOTINE BLADE THAT 
ENDED W/TH A DULL BUT OMINOUS THUD / 


AS? 


VA at 


4 
A! 
Z CELIA | CELIA! 


OH, GOOD HEAVENS! 
THAT SHADOW ON 
MY WALL. IT'S 

REAL / 


THE POOR DARLING 7 
I'M AFRAID SHE CAN'T 
STAND IT Misc 
LONGER / 


i 


(BUT WHEN CELIA TURNED BACK TO HER OWN BED- 


ROOM, HER HEART FROZE AT THE SIGHT OF A | 
GRISLY IMAGE / ; 


HORRORS,..NO/ I'M 
ete ~On MEAVEN _/ 
Eu ‘ > 


A HAND ON MY_WINDOWSILL/ 
TILL SLAM THE WINDOW 
SHUT ANO CALL THE 
POLICE ! 


SHE TRIPPED! THEIR REACTION TO THE 
GUILLOTINE'S SHADOW BETRAYS THEIR 
BURDEN OF GUILT / FOR SHARING 
THEIR FATHER'S SECRET, THEY 
SHALL LOSE THEIR HEADS / 


PERHAPS THE PLOT AGAINST 
PAUL WAS HATCHED IN THIS 
FAIR HEAD! THERE WERE 
MANY THINGS PAUL DID 
NOT DIVULGE TO ME / 5—~ 


BUT AS HENR! BENT TO PERFORM THE GRISLY 
TASK,A PHANTOM FIGURE LOOMS PROTECTIVELY 
OVER THE UNCONSCIOUS GIRL / 


at 


FOWLER'S I--I FEEL DIZZY, PAUL! YOUR RETURN 

DAUGHTERS HAS BROUGHT A SP BHTENING CHANGE 
4 

NO, HENRI! IT'S NO LONGER 

MY_WISH THAT You 

AVENGE MY DEATH | 

FATE DROVE FOWLER 

TO FOLLOW ME 

INTO THE BEYOND / 


WHY, WH-- W. I-I DION'T KNOW WHAT I WAS he a He? 2 I THINK HE'S YES, YES! 
ARE. YOU? WHAT DOING / MY MIND WAS ENSLAVED 2 cit MICHAUD'S THAT'S THE 
RUTH! 


BY: THE DESIRE TO BEHEAD 4 paouGrT HIM / BROTHER, AND 
you! | Es ge CAME HERE 
eal hha 
\ 
ry hi We 
a 


she 
\ \y WAIT! L WILL SHOW YOU THE} THE KNIFE |S GONE 7 HE TOOK IT! HE TOOK IT! 
MODEL GUILLOTINE BY WHICH HE TOOK THE GUILLOTINE ALSO/ YOU WON'T 
‘ (_BELIEVE M ee NOW, I HAVE 
, WR WALLS/ YOU SEE 


HE KNIRE ON THE FLOOR | 


* WHY-="THERE'S NO } 


i KNIFE HERE / 


YOU'LL CALL ME YOUR. SOON AFTER..THE |/ I JUST SAW THE STRANGEST THING, THE FACE 
CRAZY, BUT IT LAST VESTIGE OF OF A MAN IN THE WATER... HIS HEAD WAS CUT 


WAS THE GHOST , |S PROOF ‘ TERROR LEFT THE OFF, BUT HE WAS SMILING / 

OF PAUL, MY ENOUGH, \ | THREE INNOCENT Sass 

BROTHER WHO \ HENRI! VICTIMS, AND HENR! BAH! AN OPTICAL 

SPARED YOUR 2: —— CONSENTED TO ILLUSION! WATER 
LIVES / \ BECOMING FARIS OFTEN PLAYS 


REPRESENTATIVE 5 SUCH TRICKS / 
OF THE FIRM THE \ ae 
GIRLS INHERITED: | i t Sere 


@ The old Galaxy maps (imitat- 
ing early Earth maps, partly in 
humor and partly through intui- 
tion) pictured strong creatures in 
the far arms of the system—Ser- 
pents bigger than Spaceships, 
Ganymede-type Tigers, fish-tailed 
Maids, grand Dolphins, and Is- 
land-sized Androids. We think 
particularly of the wry master- 
pieces of Grobin. And at the end 
-of the Far or Seventh arm of the 
Galaxy is shown the Ultimate 
Creature. 

The Ultimate Creature had the 
form of a Woman, and it bore 
three signs in Chaldee: The Sign 
of Treasure; the Sign of the Fish 
Mashur (the queerest fish of them 
all) ; and the Sign of Restitution 
or of Floating Justice. 

Floating Justice is the ethical 
equivalent of the Isostasis of the 
geologists. It states the principle 
that every unbalance will be 
brought into new balance, some- 
times gently, sometimes as by 
planet-quake, that the most sub- 
merged may be elevated, by a 
great sundering of strata, to the 
highest point, if such is required 
for compensation. And there is a 
final tenet of this Floating Justice, 
34 


that some day, somewhere, the 
meanest man of all of the worlds 
will possess the ultimate treasure 
of the worlds. Without this prom- 
ise, the worlds would be out of 
balance forever. 

The meanest man of all the 
worlds was Peter Feeny—a low- 
down sniveler, a weak man. In one 
thing only he was exceptional—he 
had the finest eye for beauty in a 
woman of any man anywhere: 
this, though of all men he was the 
Jeast successful with women. His 
purity of appraisal was not dulled 
by close contact or possession, His 
judgments of beauty were sound 
and uncompromised, though 
some times bitter. 

And really, how many beautiful 
women are there in the Universe. 
Si. 

Only six? Are you sure? All 
that noise has been about only 
six of them? ; 


Peter Feeney was sure. His ra- 
pid eyes — the only rapid things 
about him — had scanned millions 
of women in his random travels. 
and only six of the women could 
be called beautiful. 

There was the lady on Mellion- 
ella, seen only once in a crowd, 
followed and lost, and never seen 
again in a year’s search. * 

There was the girl in a small 
town on East Continent of Hokey 
Planet. About this girl there was 
something that caused agony to 
Peter: he had heard her speak; 
she spoke like a girl in a small 


sescipsinicieeladieiitata ahi ata 


- town on East Continent of Hokey 
Planet. He prayed that she might 
be struck dumb; knowing that it 
was an evil prayer, knowing that 
she was one of the really beautiful 
ones, whatever the sound of her. 

There was the girl of shallow 
virtue on Leucite. She was per- 
fect. What else can you say after 
that? ‘ 

There was the mother of six on 
Camiroi—no longer young, of no 
particular repose or station or 
ease, hurried impatient, and quite 
likely the most beautiful woman 
who ever lived. 


On Trader Planet there was a 
young Jewess of bewildering kind- 
ness and frankness and of inex- 
tricably entangled life. 

In San Juan, on old Earth, 
there was a fine creature who 
combined the three main ethnic 
strains of. old mankind. Peter 
made a second journey there to 
see her; after first vision and de- 
parture he had not been able to 
believe what he had seen. 

Six in all the worlds? Somehow 
there should have been more beau- 
tiful women than that. 

Then Peter saw Teresa. 

And she made the seventh? 

No. She made the first. The 
six faded. There was only one. 
The most beautiful woman ever, 
in the farthest arm of the Galaxy 
—the Ultimate Creature. 

This was on Groll’s Planet. To 
get there, said the agent in Elec- 
trum, you go to the end of the 


\ 

. SER 
Galaxy, and turn left. It was a 
shabby litle world in the boon- 
docks that are beyond the boon- 
docks, and only shabby people 
came there. 

Peter Feeney was a salesman of 
a Universe-wide product. He 
wasn’t a good salesman. He was 
shuffled off to poorer and poorer 
territories. Now he had fallen to 
the poorest territory of all. 

And on that day on Groll’s. 
Planet, he heard a sound as 
though a swish of silk had passed 
over him, a thread, a mesh. It 
was the invisible net. : 

“Oh how strange are the Fish 
of Far Ocean!” an ancient poet 
exclaimed. ; 

Peter had seen Teresa, and it 
was all over with him. 

Peter was eating that day by 
peculiar arrangement. It was the 
smallest of the towns of Groll’s 
Planet and there was no public 
eating place there. But a Grollian 
man raked clean sand and set a 
mat for Peter to sit on, and served 
him a meal there on a crate, or 
box. The man also gave him coffee 
—good coffee, but not like the 
coffee you know. 

It was much like a sidewalk- 
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cafe, It was in the way where peo- 


ple came and went, though not © 


properly a sidewalk. Teresa came 
and sat down opposite Peter on 
the raked sand. 

“Hari bagus,” Peter said, which 
is all the words that a man needs 
to get along in the Grollian lan- 
guage. 

“Bagus,” said Teresa. And that 
is all that they said to each other 
that day. 

Peter finished his meal and at- 
tempted to light a cigar. The ci- 
gars of that world are not factory 
made. They are rolled by hand of 
an oblong leaf for the filler and a 
triangular leaf for the wrapper. 
Often they will keep their form 
for an hour or more, but Peter had 
made his cigar badly and it was 
not stable, 

Now it exploded into-an un- 
manageable dissaray of leaves and 
pieces, and Peter was unable to 
cope with it. Teresa took the 
pieces and rolled and folded them 
into a green cylinder that was 
sheer art. She licked it with the 
most beautiful tongue in the 
world and gave the reconstituted 
cigar to Peter. 

Then it was iuxurious to sit 
there in the green shade and 
smoke opposite the most beautiful 
woman ever. When he had fin- 
ished, Peter rose awkwardly and 
left. But he was pleased. 

He watched from a distance. 
Teresa with quick competence ate 
up all that he had left. “She was 
very hungry,” Peter said, and ad- 
mired her quickness about things. 
She rose with flowing grace, re- 
trieved the smoldering remnants 
of Peter’s cigar, and went to- 
wards the beach, trailing smoke 
from the greenleaf stogie and 
moving like a queen. 

The next day Peter again sat on 
the mat on the raked sand and ate 
the fod that the Grollian man sold 
him. Once more he felt the swish 
of the invisible net over him, and 
again Teresa sat opposite him on 
the sand. ‘ 

“A senhora tem grande beleze,” 
said Peter, which is all the words 
that a man needs to get along in 
the Galactic Brazilian language. 

“Noa em nossos dias,” said Ter- 
esa, “porem outrora.’”’ And that is 
all that they said to each other 
that day. 
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But he had told her that she 
was beautiful. And she had an- 
swered: No, she was not so now, 
but in a former time she had been. 

When he had finished the meal 
and pulled the cigar from his poc- 
ket he was pleased when it ex- 
ploded into its constituent parts. 
Teresa rescued it, reassembled it, 
and licked it. Her tongue had a 
tripart curve in it, more exten- 
sible, more flexible, more beautiful 
than other tongues. Then Peter 
rose and left as he had the day 
before. And again Teresa cleaned 
up the remnants—ravenously and 
beautifully. He watched her till’ 
she finally went towards the beach 
haloed in blue smoke from the 
stub of the cigar. 

Peter wrote up an order that 
day. It was not a good order, not 
sufficient to pay expenses, but 
something. Groll’s Planet had ac- 
quired a glow for him, just as if 
it was a good order he had written 
up. 

On the third day, Peter again 
sat on the mat that was very likea 
sidewalk-cafe, and Teresa was 
opposite him. Peter told the Grol- 
lian man that he should also bring 
food for the woman. He brought 
it, but angrily. P 

“You.are the most beautiful wo- 
man I have ever seen,” said Peter, 
which is all the words that a man 
needs to get along in the English 
language. 

“T have told you that I am not 
now beautiful, but that once I 
was,” Teresa told him. “Through 
the grace of God, I may again re- 
gain my lost beauty.” 

“How is it that you know Eng- 
lish.” 

“ Twas the school-teach.” 

“And now?” 

“Now it goes bad for our 
world. There is no longer schools. 
I am nothing.” 

“What are you girl? Old hu- 
man? Groll’s Troll? That isn’t 
possible. What?” 

“Who can say? A book-man has 
said thet the biology of our plan- 
et goes from the odd to the-incred- 
ible. Was that not a nice thing to 
say about us? My father was old 
human a traveling man, a bum.” 

And your mother?” 

“A queer fish, mama. Of this 
world, though.” 

“And you were once even more 
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beautiful than you are now, Ter- 
esa? How could you have looked ?” 


“How I looked then? As in Eng- 
lish—Wow !—a colloquialism.” 

“To me you are perfect.” 

“No, I am a poor wasted bird 
now. But once I was beautiful.” 

“There must be some livelihood 
for you. What did your father 
do?” 

“Outside of bum, he was fisher- 
man.” 

“Then why do you not fish.” 

“In my own way, I fish.” 


Peter heard again the swish of 
the invisible net, but he was very 
‘willing to be taken by it. After 
this, things went famously be- 
- tween them. 
But two days later there came 
a shame to Peter. He and Teresa 
were sitting and eating together 
on the mat, and the Gollian man 
came out. 
“Are you near finished?” he 
"asked Peter. 
- “Yes, I am near finished. Why 
do you ask?” : 

“Are you finished with the fork 
yet?” 

“No, not quite finished with it.” 

“I must have the fork,” the 
Grollian man said. “There is an- 
other human man here, of the 
better sort. I must have the fork 
for him to eat with.” 

“Have you but one?” 

“Am I a millionaire that I 
should have a multiplicity of forks 
in my house? He is a man with an 
important look, and I will not 
have him wait.” 

“This is humiliating,” said Peter. 

“T don’t know what that is. 
I want my fork.” 

Peter gave the fork back to the 
Grollian man, and that man tookit 
in and set it before the human 
man of the better sort as a sign of 
the modernity of his house. 

“Were I not the meanest and 
weakest of men, he would not 
have abused me so,” Peter said. 

“Do you not feel it at all, Ter- 
esa said. “Somebody has to be the 
meanest and the weakest. The 
worlds are full of humiliating 
things. This brings us close to- 
gether.” 

This would have to be the final 
day for Peter Feeney on Groll’s 
Planet. He had already garnered 
all the insufficient orders possible 


for, his product. He walked with 
Teresa and said the difficult 
things. 

“When you have caught one, 
Teresa, you must do something 
with it. Even turn it loose if you 
do not mean to keep it.’ 

“Do you want I should turn you 
loose, Peter?” 

“No. I want you to go with me 
on the ship when it goes tonight.” 

“There is only one way I will 

“T have never thought of any 
other way.” 

“You will never have cause to 
be ashamed of me, Peter. I can 
dress,, where I have the means for 
it. I can play the lady, I under- 
stand how it is done. I have even 
learned to walk in shoes. Were we 
in some more lucky place, it might 
be that I would regain my beauty. 
It is the grinding hard times that 


took it from me. I could change 
your luck. I have the languages, 
and the sense of things, and I am 
much more intelligent than you 
are. With me, you could attain a 
degree of, success in even your 
miserable trade. It can be a good 
life we make.” 

There is a sound when the in- 
visible net is cast over one. There 
is another sound when it is pulled 


in—the faint clicking of the floats, 
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the tugging whisper of the 
weights, the squeaking of the lines 
when pulled taut. Teresa was a 
fisherman’s daughter, and she 
knew how to do it. The Peter-fish 
was not a large nor a fat one, but 
she knew that he was the best she 
could take in these waters. 

They were married. They left in 
the ship for a happier place, a 
better planet in a more amenable 
location where Teresa might re- 
gain her lost beauty. 

Floating Justice was achieved. 
All inequities were compensated. 
The meanest and weakest man in 
the universe now possessed the ul- 
timate Treasure of the Universe. 

Naturally they were happy. 
And naturally their happiness en- 
dured. : 

“There wasn’t a catch to it?” 
you ask out of a crooked face. 
“There is always a catch to it. It 
always goes sour at the end.” 

No. There was not a catch to it. 
It was perfect, and forever. It is 
only in perverted fables that 
things go wrong at the end. 

They grew in understanding of 
each other, received the glad news 
of coming progeny, waxed (by 
former standards) in wealth, and 
were no longer mean and incon- 
sequential. Only one man can be 
married to the most beautiful wo- 
man in the universe, and it passes 
all understanding that that one 
man should be Peter Feeney. 

This was perfection. 

But is it possibe for perfection 
to become too perfect? 

For this was perfection. They 
lived on a kindred but larger and 
better world, one of richer re- 
sources and even more varied bi- 
ology. They had a love so many- 
sided and deep that there is no 
accounting for it, and children so 
rare and different! 

Floating Justice had been ac- 
hieved. The least man in all the 
worlds did possess the Ultimate 
Creature. The balance was consu- 
mated. But Floating Justice had 
a grin on his face; there is some- 
thing a little fishy about anything, 
even justice, that floats. You un- 
derstand that there wasn’t really 
a catch to this, nor any deficiency. 
It was rather a richness almost 
beyond handling. It was still bet- 
ter for Peter Feeney than for any- 
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one else anywhere. That must be 
understood. 

But, for all that, there was a 
small adjustment after the great 
compensation; a proportion must 
be re-established in all things, 
even happiness, It was the joke 
that the old Interior Ocean always 
cast up, and it must be taken in 
the salty humor that is intended. 

Children so rare and so differ- 
ent—and so many of them! No 
couple was ever so blessed as were 
Peter and Teresa with a rich va- 
riety of children. Some of them 
were playing and leaping in the 
hills and rocks behind Peter, and 
some of them were sporting in the 
Ocean before him. 

Peter whistled some of these 
sea children up now as he pon- 
dered things in the marina. Some 
of them broke water, splashed; 
and waved to him. So many of the 
kids there were, and such good 
ones! 

“Whistle about four of them 
to come in for dinner!” Teresa 
called, and Peter did so. It had 
been an odd business about the 
children, not unpleasant certainly, 
but not what he had expected 
either. And even yet, every possi- 
bility was still open to them. He 
would sort of knit our family to- 
gether. You think about it, Peter 
and I think about it too, and we 
see what we come up with at the 
next milting time.” 


“T’'d like to have a people-kid 
sometimes,” Teresa said. “After 
all, mama had me. A people kid 
have fun playing with the fish 
kids, and they like him, too. And 
he could climb in the rocks with 
the Groll’s Trolls. y 

Peter Feeney gazed out at his 
children in the pools of the sea, 
and at his other sort of children 
climbing in the rocks, and he felt 
an uneasy pride in them all. One 
comes quickly to love Fish Kids 
and Groll’s Trolls when they are 
the product of one’s own loins. 
There was ever hope, there would 
ever be hope to the last, of chil- 
dren of Peter’s own kind. But he 
loved his present progeny not the 
less for it. The four kids that he 
had whistled in came now. 

“Oh, four such pretty kids of 
ours!” Teresa said. “Fry them, 
Peter.” 

And Peter took the pretty fish 
kids that came from the water 
and began to fix them for the pan. 

This had taken the longest to 
get used to. But when you have so 
many of them — more than ten 
thousand, and more coming all the 
time — and when they, are so 
good; and when, moreover, they 
are already flesh of your flesh. 

Peter Feeney fixed the fish kids 
for the pan. And out of his full- 
ness and mingled emotions, salt 
tears rolled down his shining face 
to the salt sea. @ 
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to friends or relatives. It comes in its own carrying case | stter 10" Gays trial tor rotund of” perehene wrive 

1 | enclose $7.98 (please add 75c shipoing charges). 


D Send COD. | enciose $1 deposit and will pay the postman 
balance plus postage and COD handling charges on delivery. 


NAME 


handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage.and han- 
ny | applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
spe an horrified 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR26 


Closes completely for easy portability. Mo | 
need to unwind electric cord and hunt for an outlet either 
—because it has no cord. The batteries (available any- 
where) stored in the base do all the work and theyre | 
ready at the flip of a switch. This quick-focusing auto- 
matic Projector shows 8mm color or black-and-white film | 


If you wish to stop it at 2 particular frame, you can do ADDRESS uP 
30. contro! lets you speed up film or slow down 
the action for enjoyment of every detail. (Batteries not 0 Send me Stereo Specs @ $2.98 each 


included). N.Y, State Residents Please Add Sales Tax 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


45” 


22 CAL. 
PELLET |°"” $1 00 


9” Overall Length Flips 
5” When Closed openin 


y stantly and 
Opens instantly jocks auto 


Sharp and matically to 


STINGER AUTOMATIC Set ceyioiciosig. || FREE 50 Reusable 
% He Staini azor sharp 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. Steel Blade seetguanatainiess| | 22 Cal. Pellets only 


liable use and hard 
ONLY long service Money 
back in 5 days 'f not 
satisfied Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


Looks and feels like a real Colt ‘45"' auto- 
matic fully 6 inches long — 4 inches high. 
Fires 22 cal, pellets as fast as you can pull 
the trigger. Great for fast action, combat 
type target practice. FREE supply of targets 
and 50 reusable 22 cal, pellets. Money back 
if not satisfied, Just send $1.00 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. Not sold in NY City 


HONOR HOUSE bept 472AT26 (ynbrook, N.Y. 11563 ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


NY State residents ada state and local sales tax Dept. 472ST26 


X-RAY SPECS VY, 35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, W. Y. 11563 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘undercover’ automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combi 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. Dept. 472PA26 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


> 

TEMS 

JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 

Isometric Muscle Building, 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 

@ 20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 

@ SAVATE French foot fighting 

@ Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 

isometric muscle building course 

@ Endurance Exercises and lots more 


F E Karate Practice 
and Nerve Center Chart 


moa 


mt PENN 


Scientific potest Principle a works. Imagine boavy, 
— you put on the fay"’ Specs and hold your with stiwation 
hard in front of you. You seem to be able to SON AUTHENTIC MOSEL 

look right through the flesh and see the bones Comes to you 


underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘'see’’ under his clothes? Loads 


GUARANTEED DISTRI 


LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


of laughs and fun at parties. only $1.25 plu: 

25¢ shipping charges Money Guaran' 

HONOR HOUSE DEPT 472XC26 LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
dents add state and local sal 


GUMMONING ALL HIS POWER, GRIMES HURLS 
c OUT OF THE CAVE ENTRANCE 


THERE oh ae 

/ Gi H 

DANCE IS OVER AND STs gece 
THE DANCER'S FALL! 


Do NEXT DAY, THE WORRIED COMPANIONS SEARCH 
IN VAIN FOR GRIMES, BUT STUMBLE UPON THE 
FEU TEs 


HERE, I'VE CLEANED THE 
FLUTE ANO CAN JUS’ 
MAKE OUT THIS ANC NT 
LETTERING NOW..."BLOW 
THAT I MAY LIVE!” THE 
OTHER SIDE |S TOO 
DIRT- ee To 

READ / 


AS THE FLUTE LANOS (N THE OCEAN, THE 
SWIRLING WATERS WASH THE REVERSE 
INSCRIPTION IN 

CAN BE REA 


2. ROCK BEGINS TO CLOS| 


Nos sToP! 


TOO LATE! INA SECOND 


DON'T CLOSE | IT WILL BE SEALEO/ THEN YE 
SHALL BE IMPRISONED IN THIS 
CAVE AS WE WERE CENTURIES 
AGO WHEN THEY PUT THE ROCK 
OVER THE ENTRANCE / ONLY 


PHHOO!,. SAND! ) / 


IT'S ALL FULL 


THE FLUTE CAN FREE Us... 
AND NOW IT'S GONE! 


WELL TOSS IT AWAY AND 


LET'S GET ON WITH OUR 
SEARCH FOR GRIMES 


IE MUSIC STOPS_IN THE , 
HER, CRUMPLE AND FALL LIFELESS TO 
THE GROLIND AS SINISTER SKELETONS, AS GRIMES 


SCRATCHES THE ROCK 


DUNCAN , THERE'S NO 
POINT IN WASTING 
TIME AROUND THIS 
ROCK SLAB! GRIMES 
COULON'T BE LOST 
HERE WITHOUT OUR 
SEEING HIM! 


SLAB WITH FAILING STRENGTH... 


BURKE, MAYBE WE 

SHOULD'VE SAVED THAT 
FLUTE... I KEEP 
WONDERING WHAT 
WOULD HAVE HAPPENED 
IF WE DID PLAY IT/ 


